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looks like a blind venture. The sum of my knowledge
seerns to be that I must die; but what I am most
ignorant of is the meaning of death. One is drawn to
Reid by an interest in final questions like these, which
the agnostic spirit is now forcing upon us. It was the
sceptical disintegration of human knowledge and belief
that was going on in his own time that led Reid, with the
patience and persistency revealed in his boyhood, to devote
a long life to testing in his own sincere fashion man's
intellectual and moral footing in that world of sense which,
all strange to it, he entered in the valley of the Feugh.ouches
